
In Loving Memory of

Sean Alexander Prince, Jr.
October 3, 2014 - December 5, 2014

Tuesday, December 16, 2014 - 11:00 a.m.
Cotton Funeral Service

130 Main Street • Orange, New Jersey
Bishop Hilton Rawls, Officiating



Processional

Open Song ................. “All Hail The Power of Jesus”

Prayer .............................................................. Sister Ann

Scripture Reading - Luke 18:1-17   Olga (cousin)

Song ........................................... Judith (grandmother)

Tribute ....................................................................... April

Scripture Reading - Psalm 90 ..................... Jennifer

Eulogy ................................................................... Destiny

Tributes ..................................................................... Zach

Prayer ........................................................ Sister Malene

Sermon

Recessional Hymn   “I Will Fly Away Home Glory”

Order of Service

Interment
Rosedale Cemetery
Orange, New Jersey

Repast
Immediately following the interment, the family

invites you to join them at their family home.
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Obituary

On October 3, 2014, I had a
baby boy name

 I never
knew what love was until I
had my prince. He means
everything to me, he’s my first
love, he’s my Poppa. Poppa,
Mommy loves you and will
never forget about my Poppa.
You’ll always be with me in
my heart.
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As you complete this temporary journey
you have embraced our hearts

Yes we mourn but realize this is where your life truly
starts

your smile sparkled greater than silver and gold
We’re willing to let go of your hand so that God can

grab hold.
We will always love you as you have continued to
love us all we ask now is that you look down while
you are above us we are grateful that God put us in
the midst of your presence we breathe with your
memory and walk with your essence.  The Lord is

our Shepherd He tends to us as sheep and mends the
hearts that are weak until one day we can shake his
hand and sit at his feet we don’t think of you as a

loss to our family that remains We cherish you as a
beautiful angel that heaven has gained!

-Author unknown

Acknowledgement
Perhaps you sent a lovely card or sat quietly in a chair.
Perhaps you sent a floral piece If so, we saw it there.

Perhaps you spoke the kindest words as any friend could say.
Perhaps you were not there at all just thought of us on that day.

Whatever you did to console our hearts, We Thank You, Whatever the part.


